SAFE CUSTODY
water skimming over the flags. " More to your right,
Stiven."
" I take it/1 said I, " that it comes from the fall
outside/'
" Undoubtedly," said Hubert. " But when you tap
a fountain like that, you're bound to get more than
you want. So you must provide a big outlet, or else
you'll be flooded out. Hence the well in the dungeon
floor. The well leads into a waste-pipe—just like the
waste of a bath." He paused to re-light his pipe.
" Look at it this way. Hohenems has plenty of water,
and always had. But just now we are besieged.
Very well. If we had no water-supply within the castle,
we should be forced to draw water without the walls.
And that would be very awkward—not to say
dangerous. It was every bit as awkward six hundred
years ago. And so, when the castle was built—this
part, I mean—they led a pipe or conduit out of the
castle fall, under this floor and into the dungeons
beyond. At least, I believe they did. And if	"
" Here we are, sir," said Stiven, triumphantly.
The man was right.
In the middle of one of the flags was a clean-cut
scar, which, when we had cleaned it out, proved to
be a niche or a socket in which a hook could find hold.
Half an hour went by before we could raise the flap,
for this was very heavy and had not been disturbed
for God knows how many years. The hook, of course,
was gone, and we could discover no tool which would
take its place : at last, however, we managed to prize
up the slab, to expose .a miniature mill-race and hear
at once the bellow which we had heard in the dungeon
an hour before.
" And that's that," said Hubert, brushing the dirt
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